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her of this, if it was all correct. Rangappa was
standing by and smiling.
" Go away," said Ratnamma, "You surely
have better business."
" Well, you can, if you like, say it is correct.
Otherwise you may be silent, and I shall know
what to think."
" How did you get all this story ? I wonder
who talks of these funny things to you."
u I shall tell you who.    It was Ammayya."
" Oh, Ammayya. I suppose you do not know
how accurate Ammayya is. Come to Rama
Bhatta's house tomorrow and you will know the
kind of story that gets about because of her."
Next day I went to Rama Bhatta's house.
It was late in the afternoon. As usual the young
women of our households had gathered there,
helping one another in braiding their hair and
were talking. Nowadays these afternoon par-
ties have been given up. I think it is a pity. In
the town, neighbours live as strangers and do not
meet unless there is some reason. So girls have
developed the habit of spending the afternoons
reading some book. Those who do not know
English may read some story of ours; those who
know English read anything that comes to their
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